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"Oh, Sire, don't you know that you never needed my
pardon? It Is only God you have sinned against;
it is only God you need ask for forgiveness."
Noble and Christian words, but they did not con-
vince the king; again and again he asked Marie
Leczinska if she really pardoned his faults; he could
not believe in such gentleness and kindness. After
taking the sacrament Louis was put into the hands
of a doctor called Du Moulin; the prescription of
a strong emetic finally removed the peril, and Louis
rapidly returned to health. Thanks to Chicoigneau's
Journal of 1745, Maurepas' memoirs, and Riche-
lieu's, Luynes' and Barbier's, we know every
detail of Louis' illness at Metz. A new era seemed
to be brightening the horizon, and the king's
recovery was welcomed with joy. After all their
gloom and fear the people relieved their feelings
with an outburst of high spirits; and the name
"Beloved" never seemed more appropriate nor
more expressive of popular feeling.

Besides, Louis seemed a different man; he had
no wish to have anything to do with Mme de
Chateauroux, he received Richelieu coldly, and
sought the company of Marie Leczinska, the
Dauphin and his daughters; he wrote a touching
letter to the Infanta, he called for Te Deums and
returned to his former piety.

In the humblest village churches incense was
burned and fervent prayers offered up; old peasants
told their beads and thanked heaven for the preser-
vation of Saint Louis' grandson. Everyone showed
spontaneous joy, a joy as sincere and compelling